
hold so woaderful a sua!
CTTKtXHOOO.I.Iakele Hill Press.

was th oavty day ot peas that Je
tut taw ia aad arouad this city. Yst aa
Waited the ttroeti of this city thelovliett
aad tsost BsajetUe being that tha world
rar saw or ever will sea. PubUttt Lomti- -

IN THE HOLY CITY.

8erman Preached by Dr. Talmags in

esMugh. aad enquired bluntly whether
Vina bad cried whoa ha mentioned
Tom' name, or eemed to ear at ail.
aad If aha had asked after hi family.
To these question he replied "Ho."
turning away hi bead and speaking
very low because he was ashamed to
have to aay it It did seem a bitter
aad sorrowful thing that she whom
Tom loved best, and whose life he had
saved, should be the .only ono who
failed to love and revere his memory.

About this time the curate a new
acquisition to the village since the
Vicar's marriage seemed much occu-
pied with the contemplation of Faith's
gentle charms; but, at the first hint at
anything more than friendship from
him, she hurried away to Mary, who
was rocking her little son's cradle,
acd kept so close to her side for the
future, whenever the presumptuous
young man put in an appearance, that
he never bad a second chance of al

boob whoa Tom and she had stood
aad watched hi last hop

natched away bv the careles Ms of
tho man whom ho worshipped as his
hero; and tho Vicar told Mary, bid-

ding her repeat it to her brother when
he should be able to bear it; for, bo-si-

hi physical injuries. Captain
Waring was completely bowed down
with grief, mingled with remoree at
hi cousin' ad fata.

Of course I have seen that I was
wrong without your telling me this,"
he replied, when she told him, very
gently and sorrowfully. "But who
ever thought it would end like this?
I saw In a very short time how much
she was worth, and. if I thought about
him at all, 1 thought I should be doing
him a good turn In diverting her
thoughts from him. I had to be care-

ful myself not to get entangled she
was sharp, and no mistake!"

You ought to have told him just
what you thought of her."

Jemsaleml
But hers panes through these streets, at

hi imagination I see him, quit ao woader-
ful sad a far better sou. David tha r,

the king, the poet Caa It bo that
i am ia tha very city where he lived aad
reigned I David great for power, aad great
for grief. He wa wrapped up la his 007
Absalom. He waa aplendid boy. Judged
by tho rule of wordly criticism. From the
crown of his head to tho sole ot his foot
there wu not a single blemish. The
liibio says that ho had such a
luxuriant shock of hair that,
when once a year it wu shorn,
what was cut oS weigoed over throe
pouuda. But, notwitouading all hit bril-
liancy of appearance, be wu a bad boy,
und broke bis futher's heart He wu
(dotting to get the throne of Israel. He
had marshalled an army to overthrow hit
father's government. The day of battle
had coma Too conflict wu begun. David,
tho father, aat between the gates of the
palace waiting for tho tiding! of the con-liic- L

Oh, how rapidly kit heart beat with
emotion I Two great questions were
to be decided; the safety ot bis boy,
and the onntinuauce of the throne of
Israel. After awhile, a servant standing
on the top ot tho bouse, loons off, and bo
gees tome one running. He it coming with
great speed, and tha man on top of the
liouse announces the coming of the messen-
ger, and the father watches and waits, and
us soon as the messenger from the Held of
battle comet within hailing distance the
father cries out Is it a question in
regard to the establishment of hit
throne) Does ho tay: "Have the
armies of Israel been victonousl Am
1 to continue in lny imperial authority I

Have I overthrown my enemies!" Oh, no.
There is ono question that spring! from his
heart to the lip, and aprings from the lip
into the ear of the besweated and bedusted
messenger flying from tho battle field the
question: "Is the young man Absalom
safol" when it was told to David,
the king, that though his armies
bad beea victorious, his son had
been slain, the father turned his back
upon the congratulations of the nation, and
went up the stairs of bis palaoa, hit heart
breaking as he went wringing bis hands
sometimes, and then again pressing them
against his temples as though he would
press them in, crying: "O Absaloml my
son ! my son I Would God I bad died for
thee, O Absalom I my son my sou I" Stu-
pendous grief of David resounding through
all succeeding ages. This was the city that
heard the woe. O Jerusalem, Jerusalem !

I am also thrilled and overpowered with
the remembrance that yonder, where now
stands a Mohammedan mosque, stood the
temple, the very one that Christ visited.
Solomon's templo hod stood there, but Neb-
uchadnezzar thundered it down. Zerub
babel's temple had stood there, but that
had been prostrated. Then Herod built a
tomplo because he was fond of groat
architecture, and he wanted tba pre-
ceding temples to seem insignificant
Put eight or ten modern cathedrals
together, aud thoy would not equal
that structure. It covered nineteen
acres. There were marble pillars support
ing roofs ot cedar, and silver tables on
which stood golden cups, and there were
carvings exquisite and inscriptions re-

splendent, glittering balustrades and orna-
mented gateways. The building of this
temple kept ten thousand workmen busy
forty-si- years. Stupendous pile of pomp
und magniflceuco Hut the material and
architectural grandeur ot the building were
very tame compared with the spiritual
moaning of its altars and holy of hollos,
and the overwhelming signllieauce ot its
of its ceremonies. O Jerusalem, Jerusal-
em!

Hut standing in this old city all other
fads are eclipsed when we think that near
here our blessed Lord was born, that up
and down the streets of this city he
walked, and that in the outskirts of it he
died. Here was his only day of triumph
aud his assassination. One day this old
Jerusalem is at the tiptop of excitement
Christ has been doing some remarkable
works and asserting very high author-
ity. The police court has issued papers
for his arrest, for this thing must be
stopped, as the very government is
Imperiled. News comes that last night this
stranger arrived at a suburban village and
that ho is slopping at the bouse of a man
whom he had resuscitated after four days'
sepulture. Well, the people rush out into
the streets, some with the idea of helping
in tho arrest of this stranger when he ar-

rives, and others expecting that on the
morrow he will come into the town and by
some supernatural force oust the mu-
nicipal and royal authorities and take
everything in his own hands. Thoy
pour out of the city gates until
the procession reaches to the village. Thoy
come all around about the house where the
stranger is stopping, and peer into the doors
and windows that they may get one glimpse
of him or hear the hum of his voice. The
Police dare not make tne arrest because he
nus somehow won tho affections of all the
people. Oh, it is a lively night in yonder
Bethany! The heretofore quiet viliuge it
tilled with uproar, and outcry, and loud
discussion about the strange acting country-
man. I do not think there was any sleep in
that house that night where the stranger
was stopping. Although he oame In weary
ho finds no rest though for once in his life-
time he had a pillow. Hut the morning
dawns, the olive gardens wave in the light
all along yonder road, reaching over the top
of Olivet toward this city, there is a vast
swaying crowd of wondering people, Tha
excitement around the door of the cottage
is wild as the stranger steps out beside un
unbroken colt that hud never been mount-
ed, and after his friends had strewn their
garments on the beast for a saddle the Sa-
vior mounts it, and tho populace, excited
und shouting and feverish, push
on back toward this city of Jerusalem. Lot
none Jeer now or scoff at this rider, or the
populace will trample him under font in an
instant. There is ona long shout ot two
miles, and as fur as the eye can reach you
sco wavings ot demonstrations and ap-
proval. There was something lu the rider's
visago, something in his maiestio bow.
something in his princely behavior, that
slut up the enthusiasm ot the people.
They run up against the beast and try
to pull the rider off into their arms
and carry on thoir Bhouldors the il-

lustrious stranger. The populace are
so excited that they hardly know
what to do with themselves, and
some rush up to the roadside trees and
wrench off branches und throw them in his
way; and others doff their garments, what
though they be new and costly, and spread
them for a carpet for the conqueror to ride
over, "tiosannal" cry the peonle at the
foot of the mil. "Hosannal" ory the
people all up and down the mountain.
The procession has now come to the
brow of yonder Olivet Magnificent
prospect reaching out In every direc

olive groves, Jutting
rodt, sllvory Slioam, and above all, rising
on its in roue 01 mils, tnis most highly hou- -

orou city of all tho earth, Jerusalem.
Christ there, In the midst of the prooes- -
slon, looks off ana sees hers lortressed
niratos. and yonder the olrollnf walL and
nure tne towers biasing in the sun, Phatto- -

ui ana Mammae, yonder is Hipplous,
tho king's castle. Looking along In the
range ot the larger branch of that olive
troo, you soe the mansions of the
merchant princes. Through this deft
In the limestone rook you so the palaoe, of
the richest traffioker In all the earth, He
hat made his money by telling Tyrian
purple. Uehold bow the templo I Clouds
of smoke lifting from ths shimmering
root, wnns mo ouiiuinir rises up beautiful,
grand, mitlottio. the architectural skill and
glory ot the earth lifting themselves tbsr
in on triumphant doxology, th frotta
prayer 01 ail nations,

Ths orowd looked around to set txhtlar.
tloa sad traaapert la tb face of Christ,
Oh, sol Out tram amid Um gates, aad tha
drnatt, tad ta paltost, thtrs eras t vision
ef ibis mtr'ssla, aad of this ejty doom,
waloa eellteratad taa lisdtans sWbstV
MMasrisea,aaMtrM lata taars, ary
mttWlwmm,lmimr atsittal

uoumu vtssoru.

Tn Garfield statu forth toart at
Cleveland, which U bow ia Now York,
will be Ml op o DecoraUoa Day ant

Th whaling Industry of th Pacific
baa now bad iU day, and aa there is so
money in the oil it would ha given ap
but for Um bono. - Tba Coral, Um oldest
Pacifle whaling Tenet, la aaid to be
about 70 yean old.

Tin yoar 1889 will bo long re roe ti"
bered for ita calamitiea from flood and
fire. Tba losaaa of the year will foot up
many millions in property and thou-
sand of Uvea. It will be remembered
because of Johnstown, Seattle, Spokane
Fall, aad Boston.

If tba reports from England are one- -

half true the foreign miasionary socie
ties might profitably withdraw from
China and the islands of the Pacific and
send tneir agents to convert to Christi-
anity and civilization the "upper
classes" of LonJou.

There are 186 women operators in
the great operating room of the Western
Union in New York. In this room a
husband and wife are working side by
side. They are perfectly matched in
skill,, but the man gets $15 more a
month than the woman. There's the
rub.

When a newspaper correspondent
turns explorer we can always depend up-

on having graphic; and interesting ac-

counts of his discoveries and adventures.
Those of Stanley are thrilling and pict-

uresque, without being egotistio or
overdrawn. He is as modest in narra-
tive as he is heroic in action.

It doesn't take an American long to
catch on to any sort of situation. A
Detroiter goes to Germany, remain!
two weeks, and returns to report that
there will be no war in Europe for the
next live years. It would have taken
any oilier sort of man a month to make
up his mind on a matter like that.

Alexander Montgomery, of Sun
Francisco, who lately oflered $30,000 to
the Presbyteriun Theological Seminary,
known us the Ban Francisco Theological
Seminary, now offers to increase that
sum to $350,000 on condition that an-

other $50,000 be raised for the same
purpose. The seminary was fouuded in

While remodeling a chimney in an
old homestead in Cherry field, Me., for
the purpose of attaching a hot air fur-

nace, un interesting relic in the form of
a lit tle brown jug of unusual shape was
found in an arch in the chimney, which
certainly hnd not seen the light of day
for 100 rears. It was empty, but
smelted of other days.

Hnove,-.- , Mich., has a most peculiar
and eccentric young man. H? is so
bashful that he does not speak to his
nearest neighbors, and he will go miles
out of las' way to, avoid meeting a
young lady. A few years ago his par-

ents sent him to school; he attended
only three days, because twenty young
Indies surrounded him at the school
house and teased him till he nearly
fainted.

Toe idea of building a great tower
was suggested to M. Eiffel while build

ing the Garabil Bridge in southern
France. The bridge Is the loftiest bridgi
in the world, its central part being 350

feet above the water below. The two
piers which support this lofty central
span are miniature Eiffel towers, the
plan and construction being exactly the
same. M. Eiffel is one of the greatest
bridge builders in Europe.

Professor Adams, of Cambridge,
England, whose serious illness has been
reported, is now 71 years old, and may
fairly be ranked as the most eminent
IIvine English astronomer. He was one

of the discoverers of the planet Neptune,
the other being M. Leverrier, of Paris,
now dead. The two worked at the
great problem independently, and both

solved it almost at the same moment.
Professor Adams is small in stature,
with a typical English face and simple

but cordial manners.

Nationalism as per Edward Bellamy
continues to And new disciples. There

are nearly fifty clubs now in existence
throughout the country. Very soon

there will be -- formed a nationalist
league that is the next step union
of the different clubs ia too country.
The Boston ha now about M0 active
member) the limit is 850. Then are a
number of classes in Boston besides the
regular club. The membership ia about
evenly divided between man and women,

and is largely oompoeed of middle-age- d

people. This is especially the ease in
Bcstoa, and a Uxye part are practical

, to amunuf Mar? to Mag told just
now that eoaooma Um into amparor of

BraatV wiM Anthony Trollop waa

an oC-j-ar atthe general poatofflo Dom

Pedro desired to inspect too building,

and Trollop waa deputed to show him
ovr, SM jKd nod plumed hlmMlf

imm toftftt-fer- t had carried out
4m tadt U MaanttaM tow Ml dia-- ,

m TU trjaraatly was of

fcartuirj mm'!7i i fct iqurry
v ' fetter.
. jttrr

Mk BXAXT uin
1lM fair meat aarta hashed all her toends

Tufa,
la the western tkj.

Aad call the aporting wind that see

The world's arst toad lullaby.
A rapture each as Mothers share with

God.
By sweet lodkmt eadeacet expressed;
"My child, part of sty heart la human

form,
Mr Urine thought plucked from my throb-bin-e

oreasil"
Bow Rood was God to give such balm di

viae
To alanine Eve bereft of paradise;
To (rant her, mourning Men lost,
To Bad new Eden in her baby's eyes)
Catohes the sweetest rapture from the

aides,
And though shut eut of earthly Edent,

finds
In mother love a sinless paradise.
What night of bliss but measures depth of

woel
And mother-Jo- Is matched by mother-pain- !

Eve's gentle heart bled o'er her sinning
child,

And Mary wept forber's who bad no stain;
Mothers alone drink sorrow's deepest

dregs.
Did God need sympathy, He should design
To give to woman through her mother-love- .

Some comprehension of his love and pain.

Mothers alone drink joy's enraptured
height,

Hera, too, they touch the heart of Love
Divine;

O, Father, God, how very good Thou art
To give us Joyt that else were only Thine!
A partnership with God Is motherhood ;

What strength, what purity, what self con-

trol,
What love, what wisdom, should belong to

her
Who helps God fashion sn immortal soul.

A BRIEF SORROW.

CHAPTER VIII.
LL through that wild wet nightJ gangs of men with drags Beach-

ed the river at difforent places;
and, as the gray wintry daylight stole
again over the land, the body was

found at some distance from tho spot
where poor Tom had jumped

in, caught in some water weeds
or the might never have been

able to regain it, the wind and current
being against them, I he body was

carried up to the Manor at once,

where Captain Tregelles had been
hours before and had been attended by
the village doctor. The struggling in

the water had displaced the captain's
arm, and opened tho wound in the
shoulder afresh. Nina Dorwent, who

had soon recovered consciousness, was

safe at ,Wistarla Villa; and all
thoughts and anxieties had been cen

tered on what the drags might bring
un from the river s depths.

The Inmates of the Manor had

known long ere this that it must be a
lifeless bodv, but, nil Hie same, when
it came there was as much terror and
grief and consternation as though
there had been ground for hope, Mr.
Berkeley, in particular, was almost
mad with sorrow and remorse, aueus.
ing himself unjustly, and declaring
that, had he not been so harsh with
his son, Tom would never have brok
en away from his influence that girl
would have had no power over mm,
and he would never have come to this.
For, as everybody had blamed Nina
all along, even though the change in
Tom was so wonderful, so everybody
blamed her now, and looked upon her
as the cause of the tragedy that hail
thrown the whole village into mourn-
ing. Poor wild Tom had been blamed,
scorned, and reviled people hud
looked shocked to find themselves in
the same room with him, but now he
lay dead they forgot all his sins, and
talked in hushed voices of his hand-

some faceind sweet smile and the dis-

position that would never remember
an offence, Many w?nt toweepwl'h
his sorrowing family, and all with one
accord avoided Wistaria Villa, where
was the woman whom thoy called hi?
.destroyer not because she was so un-

fortunate as l into the river
they were not so unreasonable as that
even in their grief but because she
had encouraged the lad, while to

eyes it was plain that he had
not had a chance beside his cousin.

Mrs. Stephenson was frightened
when she found that nobody came
near her, while all the rest of the vil-

lage were flocking together tn sorrow
ful excitement at her neighbors . hhe
found herself so coldly received that
she went home again crying, and had
an interview .. with her guest,
the details of which were
never known outside the family; but
they served as an excuse for Miss
Dei-wen-t to take her departure. She
must have wished for such an ex-

cuse, or she would never have allowed
a few angry words to have driven her
away at such a time, when she, above
all others, ought to have shown grief
and sympathy with the bereaved fami-

ly. Directly the inquest was over she
left, so suddenly and quietly that the
fact was not generally known for soino
days.

The particulars of the catastrophe
were repeated olearly and consecutive-
ly at the inquest, chiefly by Captain
Tregelles, who was able to go down
stairs to attend it. He and Miss Dor-we-

had been walkingout together that
afternoon, and, on the rain ceasing,
had extended their stroll to the river,
wishing to see how high the water had
risen. Walking along the bank she
next to the water and holding his right
arm, the left being disabled and in a
sling, or he would have placed her in-

sideshe disengaged her hand for a
fow moments to arrange her veil, and
a violent gust of wind blew her Into
the water before his eyes, he making
an ineffectual attempt to seize her
dress. He had never dreamei of the
possibility of such a thing happening,
or ho would have taken precautions.
He at once called loudly for help; he
could not swim, and one arm was use-le-

but he supposed he must have
jumped In after her with an Idea of
trying to save her, a he found him-

self in the water. He uever even
tn touching her; all he could

do was to ahout again for help,
though ha did not think either of
thorn would bo got out alive. Then
ha hoard,- - faintly, amid Miss Dor-won- t's

cries, hi cousin' volo calling
him by name, and than a plash, after
which ha know no mora until ho
found hlmalf la bad In hi unci'

JSlM ' Derwant . corroborated hi

e7 In low aoMtraiMd ton, not
r hat rail while h ramalatd in

inw. Faith told bar tola
" t M fi awald tbtrei bat at botM

M jrrMbj tba Vlnar nll--Ur;i on '& wtt (."or

tns, la a letter to the Rosas seaata, de-

scribes him at " sua of suture tojiewhat
tall, hit hair the color of acaettaat tally ripe,
plain to the eara, wbeace downward it is
store orient curling and waving about tha
shoulders; in the midst ot his forehead is a
stream, or parWUoa of hit hair; forehead
plain, aad very delicate ; hit fao j without a
spot or a wrinkle, a lovely red; hit nose aad
mouth so forked as nothing caa be repre-
sented; bit beard thick, in color like his
bair not very long; hit eyes gray, quick
and clear." He mutt die. The French army
In Italy found a brats plate on which was a
copy ot his death warrant, signed by John
Ferubbabel, Kaphael Itobaui, Daniel Bo
bani and Capet

Sometimes men on the way to the scaffold
have beea rescued by tha mob. No such-attem- pt

was made in thit case, for tha mob
were againat him. From nine in the morn-- .
ing tdl three in the afternoon, Jetut hung

in the outskirts of thit city. It waa
a scene ot blood. We are so constituted
that nothing it so exciting as blood. Jt is
not the child's cry In the street that arouse
you aa tha crimson dripping from itt lip. In
the dark hall, teeing t h Auger murks ot
blood on the plastering, you cry:
"What terrible deed lias been done
here!'1 Looking uKn this suspended vic-

tim ot the cross, we thrill with the sight ot
blood blood drippin; from tiioru und nail,
blood rushing upon his cheek, blood saturat-
ing his garmenut, blood gathered in a pool
beneath it ia called an honor to have in
one's veins the blood of the house of Stuart,
or of the housj of Hups burg. Is it nothing
when I point you to the outpouring blood
of the king of the t nivcrso!

In England the name ot Henry was so
great that its honors wore divided among
different reigns. It was Henry the First
and Henry the Second, and Henry the
Third, und Henry tho Fourth, and Henry
the Fifth. In France the name ot Louis
was so favorably regarded that it was
Louis the First, Louis the Second, Louis
the Third, and so on. Hut the king who
walked these street was Christ ths
First Christ the Last and Christ tbe
Only. He reignel be: ore the czar mounted
tho throne of liussiu, or the throne of
Austria was lifted, "king otornal, immor-
tal." Through the iudulgcuces ot the royal
family, the physical life degenerates, and
some of the kings have been almost imbecile,
and their bodies weak, and their blood thin,
and watery ; but tho crimson liio that flowed
upon Calvary hud in it the health of

God.
Tell It now to all the earth, aud to all tba

heavens Jesus, our king, is sick with bis
lust sickness. Lot couriers carry the
swift dispatch. His pains are worse; he
is breathing a last groan; through hit body
quivers the last anguish; the king is dying;;
the king is dead! It is royal blood. His.
said that some religionists make toe muolt
of the humanity of Christ I respond,
that we make too little. It some lio-m-an

surgeon, standing under the.
cross, had caught one drop of tha
blood on his hand and analyzed it it would
have beea found to have tlio same plasma,
the same disk, the sumo fibrin, the s una
albumen. It was unmistakably human
blood. It is a mau that hangs there. His
bones are of the same material as ours.
If it were an angel being despoiled 1 would
not feel it so muc'i, for it belongs
to a different order of beings. Hut
my Saviour is a man, and my whole
sympathy Is aroused. 1 can imagiuj how
the spikes felt how hot the temples burn-
ed what deadly siekn.'ss seized his heart.

how mountain, and city, und mob swam
away from his dying visiou something of:
the mean In j of that cry for help that,
makes the blood of all the ages ourdle
with horror: ".Hy Uod! my Uod why hast
thou forsaken mo!"

Forever with all these scenes of a Sa
viour's suffering will tins city be aaj
Bociated. Here his unjust trial and hero
his death. O Jerusalem, Jerusalem I

Hut finally I aui thrilled with the fact
that tills city is a symbol of heaven which
is only another Jerusalem, "The New
Jerusalem !" And this thought has kindled
the imagination of all the sacred poets. I
am glad that Horatio Houar, the Scotch
hymnist rummaged among old manuscripts
of the British museum until he found that
hymn iu ancient spelling, parts ot which
we have in mutilated form in our modern
hymn books, but the quaint power of which
we do not get iu our modern versions;
Hierusalem, my happy liouie t

Whon shall I come to thee!
When shall my sorrow es have an end,

Thy joyes when shall I seel
Noe damp'.sh mist is seene in thee,.

Nee colde nor darksome night;
There everie soule shines as the sunnev

There God hlmselfe givos light
Thy walls are made of protious stones,.

Thy bulwarkes diamondes square;
Thy gates are of right orient pearle,

Lxceedinge rlche aud rare.
Thy turrettes and thy pinnacles

With carbuncles doe shine;
Thy vorrie streets ure paved witb gould,

Surpassinga cleare and flue.

Thy houses are of yvorie.
Thy windows crystal cleare;

Thy tyles are made of bo.iten gould.
O God that I were thciv.

Our sweete Is mlxt with bittey paule,
Our pleasure it but paine;

Our joyes scarce last the lookeing ou,
Our sorrowos stillo remaluo.

But there they live in such delight
Such pleasures and such play,

As that to them a thousand yeares
Doth seem as yesterday.

Thy gardens and thy gallant walkea.
Continually are greeno;

There grow such sweete and pleasant flow
ers

As no where else are seeno.

There trees for evermore beare trulte
And evermore doe springe;

There evermore the angels sit
And evermore doe siugo.

Hierusalem ! my happie home I

Would God I were in thee I

Would God my woes were at an end
Thy joyes that 1 plight see I

His ltemsrksble VocabDlary.
A lady who has recently come from

the west to locate In Washington has
found a prize in a phenomenal
Bmull colored boy. He is only about
12, but he uses tho most remarkable
English ever found outside of a oage.

"Yo' will discover," he told the lady,
"dat my capacities is of a mos'

ohuructer. My superfluvlous
opportunities is devoted exclusively to
de perfeotion of my information."

"Wh what have you done for a 11

gasped the astonished lady.
"My recentost avocation wuz slf'n

coal ashes for a lady on li street but
she couldn't un'erstnn' my lnnguuges."

"That Is very Btrunge."
"Yessum, butyo' couldn't expeo' me

to change my vocabulary for no Ign'aut
white trash.'' Washington Post

(tarxsa la ths Public schools.
The proposition to introduce tha

study of Germun into New York's,
publlo schools should meet with dis-
favor. Tha pupils of the public school,
have little enough time as it Is to ob-
tain a thorough mastery of English
without burdening them with

A proposition to Introdtioe-nn-

other foreign language should be
treated tho same way.

Pttlfjli t ftiiftitr.
Small boy t "Bay, dud, I with you'd'

giro me a bloyole." Old inant "Cun't
afford It, my son. Rant too high, coal
too dear. Besides, 1 don't want you
to break your nok." "Well, thou, a.
trlolole.,f "Can't do It Hut I'll tall
you what you can bar. Wbn winter
otna I'll tn and gat you a nloo loaf '

Mai.'' TteywafatwUisM

Ta rreentisa of Xingt, Conqtsrart, Poets

and Immortal KB Fasa Befors tho KUd's
Byo of tho Celebrated Brooklyn Tutor.

Rev. T. De Witt Talmage preached in the
city of Jerusalem last Sunday to a Urge
gathering of t'liriatiuu people Ilia text
wu Matt xxiii, :7: "Jerusalem t Jerusa-
lem!" A report of his eloquent sermon is
piiended.
This exclamation burst from Christ's

lips as he came in light of this great city,
and, although things have marveoutly
.'Hanged, who can visit Jerusalem
without having its mighty pant roll over on
him, and ordinary utter.m e must give
place for the exclamatory as we cry, O,
Jerusalem, Jerusalem I Disappointed with
tin Holy Land many have been, and I
have heard good friend say that their
ardor about sacred places had been so
dampened that they were sorry they
ever visited Jerusalem. But with me
tho city and its surroundings are a
rupture, a solemnity, an overwhelming
emotion. O Jerusalem, Jerusalem I The
procession of kings, conquerors, pouts und
immortal men and women past before mo
as I stand horn. Among the throng are
Solomon, David aud Christ. Yes, through
these streets and amid these surroundings
rode Solomon, that wonder of siiloudor and
wretchedness. It see nod as if the world
exhausted itself ou that man. It wove its
brightest flowers into his garland. It set
its richest gems In his coronet. It pressed
the rarest wine to his lips. It robed hiin
in the purest purple and embroidery. It
cheered bim with the sweetest music in
that land of harps. It greeted him with
the gladdest laughter thatevor leaped from
mirth's lip. It sprinkled his check with
spray from tho brightest fountains. Roy-
alty had no dominion, wealth no luxury,
gold no glitter, flowers no sweetness, song
no melody, light no radiance, upholstery
no gorgeousncsa, waters no gloaut, birds n
plumage, prancing coursers no mottle,
architecture no grandeur but it was all his.
Across the thick crass of tlio lawu, fragrant
with tufts of camphire from Kugedi, fell
the long shadows ol trees brought from
distant forests.
l''ih pools, fed by artificial channels that

brought the streams from hills far away,
were perpetually rufllod with tins, and
golden scales shot from water cavo to wa-
ter cave with endloss dive und swirl, at-
tracting tho gazo of foreign potentates,
llirds that had been brought from foreign
aviaries glanced and fluttered among the
foliage, and called to their mutus far be-
yond the sea. From the roval stables there
came np the neighing of twelve thousand
horses, standing In blankets of Tyriun
purple, chewing their bits over troughs of
cold, waiting for tho king's order to be
brought out in front of the palace when the
oflicial dignitaries would lean into the sad-
dle for some grand parade, or, harnos.iod to
some of the fourteen hundred chariots of
the king, tho fiery chargers with flaunting
mane and throbbing nostril would make
tho earth Jar with the tramp of hoofs and
thetHuhder of wheels. Whllo within and
without the palace you could not thinlc of a
single luxury tiiat could be uuMod, or of a
Ingle splendor that could bo kindled, down

on the banks of tho sea the dry docks of
Kzion-gob- rang with tha hammers
of the shipwrights who were constructing
larger vessels for a still wldor commerce,
for nil lands and clime wore to ba robbed
to make up Solomon's glory. No rost till
his keels shall cut ovory sea, his axmen hew
every forest, his archors strika every rare
wing, bis nsheruion whip every stream, his
merchants trade in every b iznar, his name
be honored by evory tribe; and royalty shall
have no dominion, wealth no luxury, gold
no glitter, song no melody, light no radi-
ance, waters nn gleam, birds no plumage,
prancing coursers no mettle, upholstery no
gorgeousness, architecture no grandeur,
but it wub all his.

"Well," you say, "if tliora is any man
happy, ho ought to bo." Hut I hear hlui
coming out through the pa'.aco, and sea his
robes actually incrusted with jewels, as he
stands in the front an d looks out upon tho
vast domain. What does ho say I King
Solomon, groat is your dominion, groat is
your honor, great is your joy I No. While
standing here amidst all the splendor, tho
tears start, and his heart breaks and he
exclaims: "Vanity of vanities; all is van-
ity." What! Solomon not happy yet! No, not
happy. Tho honors and the emoluments of
this world brings so many cares with them
that thoy bring ulso torture aud disquie-
tude. Fharoah sits on ono of tha highest
earthly eminences, yet he is miserable

there are some people in his realm
that do not want any longer to inako bricks.
the head ot iwlward 1. arches under his
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Wallace will be a hero. Frederick
William III, of l'russia, is miserable be-

cause France wants to take tlio Prussian
provinces. The world Is not large onough
for Louis XIV und William III. The
ghastliest suffering, the most shriveling
fear, tho most rending jealousies, the most
gigantio disquietude, have walked amidst
obsequious courtiers, and been clothod in
royal apparel, and sat on judgment seats of
power.

Honor and truth and justice cannot go so
high up in authority as to ba beyond the
range of human assault The pure and
good In all ages have been execrated by the
mob who cry out: "Not this man, but
Harabbas. Now, Barabbas was a robber."
Hy honesty, by Christian principle, I would
have you seek for the favor and the con-

fidence of your fellow men; but do not look
upon some high position as though that
were always sunshine. The mountains of
earthly honor aro like the mountains ot
Switzerlund, covored with perpetual Icoand
snow. Having obtained the conlidence and
love of your associates, bo content with
such things as you have, You brought
nothing into the world, and it Is very cer-
tain you can carry nothing out "Cease ye
from man, whose breath is in his nostrils."
There is an honor that is worth possessing,
but it is an honor that comes from Uod.
This day rise up and take it "Heboid
what manner of love the father hath be
stowed upon us, that we should bo called
the sons of God." Who aspires not for
that royalty! Come now, and be kings and
priests unto God and the lamb forever.

If wealth and wisdom could have satis-fle- d

a man, Solomon would have been sat-
isfied. To sav that Solomon was n million.......- -

aire gives but a very imperfect idoa of the
property no roneriiea irom David, his
luiuur. no uuu at nit couimana goiu to tue
value of six hundred and eighty million
pounds, and be had silver to tho value of
one billion, twenty-nin- e million, three hun-
dred and soventy-sevo- n pounds sterling.
The queen of Sheba made him a nice little
present of seven hundred and twenty thou-
sand pounds, and Hiram made him a n res
ent of the same amount If he hud lost
.10 ,muo v. vvmuki uuu oi uisI. .......1.1 1 1 11.. . ..ajvuv, an vvuuiu iiavw unruly uoou WOrtn
his while to stoop down and pick It up. He
wrote one thousand and five tongs. He
wrote three thousand proverbs. He wrote
about almost everything, Tha Biblo says
dlstlnatly he wrote about plants, from the
cedar of Lebanon to the hyttop that grow-et- h

eut of the wall, and about blrdt and
beasts and flthot. No doubt he put off his
royal robes, and put on hunter's trapping,
sad went out with his arrows to bring
down tho rarest sneolment ot blrdt; and
then with his fishing apparatus ho went
down to the stream to bring up the
danltentof thedenn, and plunged Into the
forest aad found the rarest siieolmens of
lowers i and then ho asm back to bis study
sod wrote books about toology, tb soience
of animals abent Ichthyology, the soleao

f fishes t about ornithology. Die solenos of
birds i about botany, tho solsnusef plants,
Yst aotwlttwteadlnc all hi wisdom and
wealth, heboid bis wrstelMdasss, aad Ut
aiaiBMa. Did aaytar tty

luding to the subject To her all
thoughts of love seemed like sacrilege.
Her heart was buried in Tom's grave,
and all her lonely but useful life was
lived in memory of him.

There is a marble tablet in Wescott
church among others which tell of
the gallant deeds and heroic deaths of
the famous Berkeley's its fresh black
and red lettering stands out distinct- -

i-y-
'In loving and honorable memory of

THOMAS TOLUBIOFF BERKELEY,
Who, at the age of eighteen years and six

months, met his death in a brave at-
tempt to save life in the river at

this place, Febnary 7th,18 ,"
The strangers who visit the church

always want to know the story of the
young life that was thus suddenly
ended, which the old sexton Is as
ready to tell them as they are to hear;
and so Tom won for himself what he
10 ardently desired a noble fame and
an honorable remembrance,

THE F.SD,

The Origin of Women.
Woman's first appearance has beon

a fruitful subject for legend mongers.
The Phoenician myth of creation is
found in the story of the Pygmalion
and Galatea, says the Pall Mull Ga-

zette. There the first woman was
carved by the fljst man out of Ivory
and then endowed with life by Aphro-
dite.

The Greek theory of the creation of
woman, according to Hoslod, was that
Zeno, as a cruel zest, ordered Vulcan
to make woman out of clay, and then
induced the various gods and goddess
es to Invest the clay doll with all their
worst qualities, the result being a
lovely thing, with a witchery of mien,
refined craft, eager passion, love of
dress, Treacherous manners and a
treacherous mind.

The Scandinavians say that as Odin,
VI1 and Ve, the three sons of Uor,
were walking along the sea beach,
they found two sticks of wood, one uf
ash and one of elm. Sitting down,
the gods shaped man and woman out
of these sucks, whittling the woman
from the elm and calling her lunia.
One of the strangest stqrles touching
the origin of woman Is told by the
Madagoscarines. In bo far as tho
creation of man goes the legend is not
unlike that related by Moses,
only, that the fall came before Eve
arrived.

After the man had eaten of the for
bidden fruit he became affected with a
boil on the leg, out of which, when It
burst, came a beautiful girl. The
man's first thought was to throw her
to the pigs, but he was commanded by
a messenger from heaven to play
among the diggings until she was of a
marriageable age, then to make her
his wife. He did so, called nor liar-bour- a,

and she became the mother of
all races of men.

The American Indians' myths rela.
tlve to Adam ana n.ve are numerous
and entertaining. Some traditions
trace back our first parents 1o white
and red Maoze; another is that man.
searching for a wife, wag given the
daughter of the king of muskrats, who
on being dipped into a neighboring
lake, became a woman.

Mrs. Jenness Miller's Leglets.
All my garments are made with

legs except my outside drapery. I
don't own a petticoat, and have not
owned one in four years. I never

to own a petticoat again, and I
pity every one of you who do own
them. Like you, when I have worn
them, I have stood on the corner and
tried to unwind myself; like you, I
have stumbled in climbing upstairs;
like you, I have tried to keep them
out of the wet without avail and have
caught cold. But I do these things no
longer. I go upstairs and walk on a
windy day without trouble. I have
two legs, Why should I not wear a
two-legg- garment? I call these
garments leglets. I hunted the dic-

tionary for a name for them, but
found none. One woman advised me
to call them panties, but I Anally de-

cided upon the name that I thought
would describe them best. Another
reason I chose that name was because
I had no sympathy with false modesty.
In the outside garment I make one
change it has no waistband, but fits
so that the weight is transferred regu-
larly over the body. I do not have to
put on my bonet before I put on my
dreBS. Ulica Herald.

A Paper Mine.
A manufacturer who, when a boy,

had worked in a paper factory, and
had thus become familiar with the
clays used for sizing and weighting
paper, was riding along along a new
road In St Lawrence countylN. Y.,
when he noticed a peculiar formation
of ioft white rook through which the
road passed for some distance. Tak-

ing a sample he examined it carefully
under the microscope, and found that
It was fibrous, and evidently peculiar-
ly adopted to paper making. He then
had teste made by manufacturers, who
reported so favorably that he bought
the land and began mining. He li
now shipping over 100 ton a day, and
hi product 1 rapidly displacing the
clays formerly used, as its fibrous
natura makes It a part ol the warp
and waft of tha paper, instead of sizing
only. No other suoh deposit is now
known in this oountry.

Bobby Scores Ona,
'Do you Mil palls, U r. Brekarly t

Wail, pa said a lost a thonsaad dollars
IB your swam loop, nun ao you sen,

It wasn't twe boars lalor that Broksrly
r- - -- rd that ta proper assuror to
' j aaatUsa was "Lamas. "Harper's

'He would only nave Knot-ra- t me
down!'1

No, not lu your disabled condition.
Vou ought to have told him how she
allowed you to make love to her. And
oh, Waring, if you had been different
your.-el- f better, steadier he would
have been so too! He thought all the
world of you; and had you frankly de-

clared to him your opinion of her and
confirmed it by avoiding her society
yourself, his faith in her must have
been shaken, and all this would not
have happened,"

Captain Tregelles did not answer,
but sat still In his invalid chair, look
ing very weak and pale and at least
ten years older.

The examination of Tom's body re-

vealed the fact that death had not
been caused by drowning, but by
heart disease, as the doctor had all
along suspected. He was a first-rat-e

swimmer, and his failure to reappear
after his second plunge into the water
could otherwise hardly have been sat
isfactorily accounted for. And now
the doctor told Tom's secret, whioh
had never seemed to cloud his bright
life, but which he must often have
thought of. He had Buffered from
violent palpitation of the heart for
some months, but had said nothing to
anyone, until, after an unusually se-

vere attack, he consulted the doctor,
but enjoined him to secrecy, as he
"did not want to be fussed with."
When the doctor repeated those words
of Tom's, Mr. Berkeley burst out cry-

ing like a child, and said he would
give twenty years of his life to have
his boy back for one week, just to be
kind to him.

The doctor's first examination had
mado hiin very doub ful as to
whether Tom's life would be extended
beyond a few years; but he did not
tell blm this, and at first he did not
see the use of alarming hi8 family
with tho news since they could do
nothing; but he afterwards changed
his mind ubout this, and was only
waiting a good opportunity to tell Mr,
Berkeley, unknown to Tom. The lad
hud had an attack once in his pres
ence, when he had been unconscious
for several minutes. All he could do
for him was to tell him to take life as
easily as possible and avoid excess in
all things. Tom's previous troubles,
together with the shock of discover-
ing his friends in such imminent
danger, and then the exertion of bat-
tling against the stream with a help-
less burden, had no doubt combined
to bring on a violent lit of palpitation
which had ended his life in a mo-

ment; and, had not the shepherds ap-

peared just when they did, Captain
Tregelles must have lost his life atso,
since there was no one else to save
him.

Mr. Berkeley bitterly reproached
the doctor for keeping the secret for
one hour, and he was grieved at not
having noticed his son sufficiently of
late to know whether he was looking
ill or well. Then the matter ended so
far :'.s the investigation went; but
Tom's you ig life and sad but heroic
end mud 1 an impression upon all
hearts that was not easily or quickly
effaced. After all, he had his wish
it was the death he would have chos--

He died nobly, in the perform'
ance of a brave action, as his nnces
tors had died, upon whose courageous
lives and heroic deaths he had mused
so often and, more than that, he
gave his life for her whom he loved
more than life. The greatest com-

fort his friends had was the knowl
edge that Tom had died, as he had
lived, in Ignorance of Nina Derwent'B
unworthiness. ,

.. t

Captain Tregellos was so effectually
changed for the better by the trage
dyof that February afternoon that
three years afterwards Mr. Berkeley
had no objection to Agnes' engaging
herself to him, only stipulating that
their marriage should not take place
until she should be of age. The Cap
tain loved Agnes, not only as his
promised wife and the loveliest girl
he had ever seen, but as the sister of
Tom.

During those three years nothing
had been heard of Nina Derwent. She
had left some debts behind her in the
neighboring town that Mrs. Stephen-
son had been forced to pay, Blnce her
letters to her aunt's address in Lon
dou were returned marked "not
known," which caused a good deal of
doubt as to the truth of the s'atements
she had made while in Westcott
Nothing waa seen or heard of her un
til, three years later. Captain Tre
gelles, In London, on the occasion of
choosing a betrothal-rin- g to adorn his
sweetheart's finger, met her in the
street, looking very shabby and shiv-
ering with the cold. All her power
of fascination was gone, and she had
evidently suffered great privation. It
was she who saw him and atopped
him he would not have recognized
her, she was so altered. She told him
a sad story of want and misery bow
ha waa married to a man who

her, a low sharper Who leapt a
private gambling house, and whose
character was becoming known; so
that more than once they bad lbtt all
they had. He bad turned bar out of
door the night before, and threatened
to murder her If she can back. Cap-
tain Tregelles asked . her
where her unole and aunt we
and aba replied that her aunt was
dead, and her unole would have noth.
lag to do with her, So & Certain
gave bar a twenty-pon- d tola for
Jom sake b A lur, oaus h
know 11 m- -M lv totted
wvurujii.tot, ,
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